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and censers. Cries of "Din! Dial" (religion), "Hussein! Hussein! Ala! Ha
Doula!" echo without ceasing; and now and again the report of guns or of
petards bursting adds to the deafening uproar. In front of the cortege walks a
richly dressed man, who personates the husband of Fatima, the prophet's
daughter. He advances staggering, supported by other fanatics, foaming at the
mouth, and seemingly a prey to an attack of epilepsy. Night sets in, and
thousands of torches with their red light add to the fantastic character of the
scene. Above this shouting crowd, like one of those infernal sarabands imagined
by Les Callot, one seems to see the high towers of the tazeeas suspended in the
air like mystic temples, glittering with gold and tinsel, and borne with grave
and solemn step by the elephants, who look like living pedestals, half lost in the
shade. The procession halts on the borders of the lake, and everything subsides
into darkness and silence.

Some days after the Mohurum, we left Bhopal to go to Sehore, where the
English ambassador resides, having received an invitation to pass some days with
him; and, the Begum having kindly placed a travelling-carriage and relays of
horses at our service, we were enabled to perform the distance of twenty-two
miles, which separates Sehore from the capital, in a few hours.

I have already mentioned that Bhopal is situated on the borders of Gound-
wana and Malwa. We had scarcely left the city, going in a westera direction,
.before the landscape suddenly changed its aspect. The wild and,barren valleys
of the lands of the Gounds gave place to magnificent plains extending to the
very limits of the horizon without presenting the slightest irregularity of surface.
The vegetation also changed its character; the fields were covered with millet,
rice, and poppies, while here and there rose clusters of dwarf date-trees, sole
representatives of that magnificent family of palm-trees with which the interior
of India is so poorly endowed, in spite of the contrary opinion which still prevails
in Europe.

Sehore is a small insignificant town which, after having been during several
years one of the principal English stations in Malwa, had to be abandoned on
account of its extraordinarily unhealthy climate* Situated in a hollow, and over-
run by several currents of water, which give excessive vigour to its vegetation,
it is devastated by fevers of a pernicious nature.

The residence of the English Agent is situated at a short distance from the
town, in the centre of a magnificent park laid out in the English fashion; and,
like all habitations of the same kind, it is a real palace, supplied with all the
comforts which can render life endurable in so unhealthy a country. la the
park itself stands aa elegant Gothic chapel in red sandstone, built from the plans
of the present occupaat.

I will not dwell oa the gracious receptioa we met with from Major Wil-
loughby Osborae aad his charming wife. .The few days we passed with our
amiable host aad hostess survive as oae of the pleasaatest memories of my
journey ia Central ladia.